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FADE IN

INT. PRISON - HALLWAY  
Cuffed, JIM MORRISON (20’s) in an orange jumpsuit walks down. Two GUARDS walk on both sides.

                    VOICE #1 (V.O)

          Jim Morrison. You are found guilty 

          for theft by a group of your peers. 

Jim’s hair is slicked back; he has glasses; and his face is cleanly shaven. 

                    VOICE #1 (V.O)

          The fact that you have a clean 

          record up to this point behooves me 

          to conclude that you were misguided 

          by your friends. 
Jim and the two guards stop. 

                    VOICE #1 (V.O)

          My advice is to dump them now. 

One of the guards unlocks the cell door and holds it open. 

                    VOICE #1 (V.O.)

          You are sentenced 21 months in the 

          Green Rove Prison. 

Jim enters followed by the second guard.  

ONCE IN THE CELL
The second guard un-cuffs Jim and then exits. 
                    VOICE #1 (V.O.)

          Hopefully, the time will help 

          you change your way of picking 

          friends.  

The first guard closes the door. 

INT. PRISON - CELL – DAY

The walls are bare and white. A bed is connected to the wall. A toilet is on the opposite side. 

Jim sits on the bed. 
The guards’ FOOTFALLS fade away.

On the bed, Jim examines the room again. Jim hears his own GULP. 

                    JIM
          It’s for a short while, that’s all.

He looks at the crappy tin toilet.   

                    JIM 

          Thank God. 
He reclines down on the bed and closes his eyes.  

LATER
A low RUMBLE noise. 

Jim opens his eyes. The low RUMBLE noise sounds again; it continues. 

Jim rises. Examining the cell, he stares at the wall in between the toilet and his bed. 
Jim looks closely.

A small spidery crack is there; it grows wider and wider. Dust blows out. 

A muffled BOOMING sound goes accordingly to the widening crack. The BOOMING grows louder.
Jim moves back. 
                    JIM

          Guard.

His back hits the door. He turns around and POUNDS on the door.
The BOOMING sound roars behind. 

                    JIM 

          Guard!
Glancing back, a human arm pops out of the crack. 

                    JIM 

          Hey, guard! 
Jim pounds harder and faster on the door. The BOOMING still echoes behind him. The sound grows clearer. 
                    JIM

          Guard! Someone!

                    VOICE #2 (O.S.)
          No one is going to here you, Jim.

Turning around, a big gaping hole has formed. A pair of human hands extends out. 
Jim stares, hypnotically shocked. 
Without glasses and showing signs of a beard growing, IDENTICAL JIM (20’s) stands there.   

                    JIM

          What the fuck?
                    IDENTICAL JIM

          All will be well, Jim.  

Identical Jim walks towards Jim. 
                    JIM

          Stay away from me!

Jim punches at Identical Jim, who moves back quickly. 

                    IDENTICAL JIM

          You will be good from now.

                    JIM 

          What the fuck! Stay away! What do 
          you want!? Someone!

                    IDENTICAL JIM

          I am your replacement.

                    JIM

          Get the fuck away! Help! 

                    IDENTICAL JIM

          We could do this the easy way... 

Identical Jim moves closer. Jim swings, but this has no effect on identical Jim anymore.

                    JIM

          Help!

                    IDENTICAL JIM

          Or... 

Closer. Jim rests behind a corner. 

                    JIM

          Help!

                    IDENTICAL JIM

          The hard way, Jim.

Closer. 

                    JIM

          Guard!

                    IDENTICAL JIM

          What’s it going to be?

With no other choice left, Jim spears Identical Jim, dropping him to the floor. 

Laughter rises from Identical Jim as he falls. 

Both struggle. Identical Jim blocks all of Jim’s punches. As Jim punches, he cries for help. 

With one straight punch to the throat, Jim falls back.

He coughs frantically. Identical Jim rises. 

                    IDENTICAL JIM
         It’s easier to give in. 

Jim’s face turns red. He spits and MOANS, but nothing helps.
                    IDENTICAL JIM

          All will be well Jim. Everything is 

          taken care of.
Jim’s blinks slowly decrease. 
Identical Jim removes Jim’s glasses and wears them. 
                   IDENTICAL JIM

          The change is complete. 

The door opens. The two guards, who accompanied Jim in, enter.

                   GUARD #1

          Took you long enough. 

                   IDENTICAL JIM 

          I always give the easy way out but 

          they never listen. 

                   GUARD #2 

          Should have known that by now.

Both guards lift the body off the floor 

                    IDENTICAL JIM

          The price of being good.

The two guards carry the body out. 

                    IDENTICAL JIM

          But at least the bad is gone. 

Identical Jim reclines on the bed and shuts his eyes, smiling.                   

FADE OUT
